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 For always iv thine eyes, O Liberty!
Nhines that high light whereby the world is saved;
And though thou slay us, we widl trust in thee.’
JonN Hay.

On Picket Duty.
A few weeks ago Alexis Vanderbeck, who was then
smployed in a mine in Washington Territory, sub-
bed for Liberty. On receipt of the first number
he passed it around among his fellow-miiners. His

’ employers found it out and forthwith discharged him,

T B ly.

and he was obliged to seek work in another territory.
These mineowners see farther and deeper than the
law-hefuddled ofticials of Chieago. They know that
idens are far nore dangerous to them than bombs,

Dr. Aveling said in New York the other night that
the American upper classes were the worst b d people
Yerhaps [ have never moved in circles
to enable me to realize this, but thus

he ever met,
far enough “up”

E far among Americans T have seldom failed to get a di-
j rect answer to a direct quostion, and my personal ex-

perience extended to the Anglicized Celt, Dr. Aveling,
before [ ever met a man who would publicly put thir-
teen questions in the motth of a man who never asked

RS them. sy -
!

The =1
Anarchy in a leader favoving wlereracy, a word “taken
from two Greek words which signify ater, without, and
cratos, government.” 'Ihe writer, however, has got no

firm grasp of the idea which ne fancies that he is chame |

pioning, for he would change government into admin-
istration and then draft citizens to serve without pay

in administrative capacities, just as the government
Biow drafts men to de military service.
Bdently on the right track, but such a provision is not at

all consistent with his ideal society, in which “all au- |

hority and all eracies will be superseded by liberty and
solidarity.”

Tn the next issue of Liberty will appear a letter from

Chazles T. Fowler, the author of a work which E. C.
Walker has etwracterized as “in many respects the |

best Anarchistic work produced in America,” taking

present championship of legal murriage as that occu-
pied by Warren, Lloyd, Yarros, “Tritogen,” and nearly |

.pll the Anarchists of brains, consistency, and conse-

fjuenice. The citation of supposed authorities is in it-
belf no argument; but when real arguments have becn

poriunity which he bas had, and Mr. Harman, with un-

' Jimited opportunity, have failed to answer them with
frguments, it is fair to cite, in support of Liburty’s posi-
-tion, the names of those whom Walker and Harman

ave w..7ays pointed to as the clearest exponents of

~Anarchy.

i John Swinton lutely gave expression to a profound
“Thought” in his “Paper,” to this effect: With the

i -present means and methods of produciion, rnd the mar-

vellous progress in mechanical science, how happy and
contcnted our life would be under the sun, if a plan

. for perfect and rational organization of Industry were
~ devised!

It appears, then, that hapriness is within our
reach,—only a plan is lacking; and the “Thought”

| that we are so near ari yet so far from it naturally

nmakes my sympathetic friend despendent and melan-
- How much sadder he would become if he com-
ended the truth that not even a “plan” is needed

Laston Lahor Journal” takes a squint towards |

e is evi-

s despotism of the skies
| kings, or the democratic despotisi of majorities; an:
i the labor reformer who starts out to combat the despot-

substantially the same attitude towards Mr. Walker’s |
i man who combais the despotism of capital with that

| despotism which denies the liberty to buy foreign goods

pdvanced, and when Mr. Walker, with the partial op- |

for our salvation! Al that we need is industrial free-
dom, and the only thing that stands between wen and
the Ideal is artificial restraint and the curse of law-
making. Paraphasing, then, Mr. Swinton’s words, I
say: With the present means and methods of produc-
tion and exchange, how casily and beautifully every-
thing would settle itselt to our full satisfaction if but
the shackles would be taken off and free play granted
to the existing industrial forees!

From the stories and hints of the newspapers it
seems pretty nearly established that Alexander IT1. is
a fit subject for a lunatic asylum. YWe mut remember
that not one-tenth of what is going on in that hell en
earth, the Russian empire, chances to find its way into
the press, and that the press is likely to Le unusually
discreet in suck a mnatter and resist the temptation of
serving its patrons with an exceptivnally sensational
piece of news for the sake of law and order and the
blessings of government. Those who delight in sing-
ing the praises of our civilization and the progress of
the nineteenth century will do well to dwell a second
upon the trifling, though somewhat vexatious, fact
that the lives and fortunes of ninety millions of sane
people are at the mercy of a dangerous madman. By
the way, our Russian iriends, the Nihilists, should rot
allow any scruples that they may have in regard to the
punishment of an irresponsible person to interfere be-
tween [Her destructive majesty, the dynamite bomb,
and her candidate. Though occupying an elevated
position on the question of Right, we are not adverse
to a compromise wiih Expediency on this particular
point and quite ready to spare this individual, Force
should be the last resort, hut in Russia all other resorts:
vanished long ago- )

“There is nothing any better than Liberty and no-
thing any worse than despotism, be it the theological
the theocratic despotism of

fam of capital with other despotism no better lacks only
power to be worse than the foe he encounters.” These
are the words of my brother Pinney of the Winsted
“Press,” Protectionist and Greenbacker, — that is, a

untaxed and that despotism which denies th ¢ likerty
to issue notes to circulate as currency. Br. Pinney is
driven into this inconsistency by his desire for high ;
wages and an abundance of money, which he thinks it
impossible to get except through tariff moncpoly and |
money monopoly. But -eligious despotism plead: a .e-
sire for salvation, and moral despotisn. pleads a desire
for purity, and prohibitory despotism pleads a dasire
for sobriety. Yet all these despotisms lead to Lell,
though all these hells are paved wit.1 good intentions;
and Mr. Pinney’s hells are just as hot as any. The
above extract shows that he knows Taberty to be the
true way of salvation. Why, thon, dos he noy steadily
follow it?

“Lucifer” prints a communication from Rudolf
Weyler which it prefaces with the statenent that it
was sent to e for publication in Liberty, but that I,
while not positively rejecting it, would give no assur-
ances of its appearance. The facts are these. Some
months ago Mr. Weyler jent me a very good article of
a general nature, which T accepted and intended to

ter my criticism of E. C. Walker, he sent me a secoud
ariicle taking exception to my views. Four or five
days later, not having heard fromn me, h> wrote to iu-
quire what disposition I intended to raake of his
articles. I do noi remember exactly how 7 -+ &cd my-
self in reply, but in substance T said i - I could not
print his second article until numerous other articles
which had been long waiting had appeared, and that
his first article would be good at any time, as it would
keep indefinitely. Tf T do not report myself accurately,
Mr. Weyler is at liberty to print the letter which I sent
him. But whatever I said, the little hot-box flew irto
a passion, and demanded the return of both articles,
adding that, if they would keep, he might as well do
the keeping. They were :cturnéd, and now one of
them appear in “Lucifer” to exhibit me as the “high-
priest of Gag”!

In “Lucifer” of December 10 appeared the follow-
ing: “Mr. Tucker made no less than seven attacks, by
himself and Mr. Yarros, upon Mr. Walker in one num-
ber of Liberty, but he had not eveii one line of space
to spare to tell his readers that the reason Mr. W, did
not appear in self-defence against the editor’s previous
iatribes was because his articles had been confiscated
by the sheriff. Mr. Tucker had 1\9{31% apprised of this
fact, but he was determined that his readers should
not be, Truly Mr. Tucker seems to be the very high-
priest of —Gag!™  Let as look into this. The first in-
timation given me that Mr. Walker and Mrs. Harman
were not allowed to write for the press from their pri-
son oceurred in the letter from Mrs. Harman which ap-
peared in the last issue of Liberty. It istrue that that
Jett . reached me just in season for the previous issue,
which euntained the seven attacks. Why did I wot
print it then? Because to the letter was appended a
postseript saying that it was uot for »ublication, but
adding, in a sentence which passed the sheriff as en-
tirely harmless but which concealed a meaning that he
little dreamed of, a remark which was meant to convey
to me the idea that this appended instruction not to
publish was to be disregarded. Tt was an exceedingly
neat device, and T enjoyed it hugely, only thinking it
the greater pity that a girl thus fertile in resource
should be utilizing it to so litile purpose. Then this
thought occurred to me: If I print this letter, the
sheriff may see it, realize that he is th~ victim of a
trick, and strip the prisoners of their remaining privi-
lege of writing private letters., Therefore, instead of

| printing the letter, T placed at the head of the “On

Picket Duty ” department a notice “to a correspond-
ent,” which was probably mysterious to other readers,
but which told Mrs. Harman that her letter was held
over until T could consult with her friends. Then with-
out delay 1 wrote to Mr. Harman, telling him what
had happened, expressing my fear of endangering the
prisoners’ privileges, and asking his advice. In his
reply ke thanked me for the interest T had thus shown,
and said that he thonght the publication of the letter
would do the prisoners no harm. Accordingly the let-
ter appeared in the very next issue of Liberty, and its
readers were informed that Mr. Walker and Mrs. Har-
man could not write for the press. And for taking
these precautions in the interest of the prisoners I am
charged with a determination to conceal facts from my
readers and labelled “the high priest of Gag!” It is
painfully evident that « Lumfel " has not only surren-
dered, but means to conceal its surreader behind a

print 2s soon as a convenient opportunity offered. Af-
h

policy of barefaced and ungrateful lying.







